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** Prompt to improve and to invite, . 
‘6 We blend instruction with delight.”—Popr. 











POPULAR TALES. gave themselves up to the happiness of the 
— moment, and exchanged the most ardent vows 


“To virtue if these Tales persuade, of unalterable fidelity and constancy to cach i, 
** Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” other | 


ee . —— ee 


, ° But, the ball concluded, the intoxication of 
The Mlagic Dollar. these delicious moments passed, and the lovers 
nether cee restored to their respective solitary apartments, 
(Continued.) the fairy world of love vanished before them ; 
But her time was to come,—she was not) while. instead of the pretty fluuering Cupids 
always to preserve her heart in this happy state] which they had so lately seen sporting gaily 
of apathy. There was in the town a young| round, they found themselves encompassed 
advocate, by name Minehold, whom she had only by the black demons of Care, and were 
met several times in public. The first time }importuned during the whole night by a succes- “ 
he saw her he was attracted by her personel! sion of sleeping and waking dreams not of a | 
charms 3 and his admiration was afterward so| nature very flattering to the sentiments ot thcir } 
irrevocably confirmed by her amiable and un-| hearts. ‘The god of Love and the goddess of 
offected manners and pleasing conversation.) Hope, however, reappeared to them again a 
that his heart was soon irrevocably lost; nor) few days after at another ball, when they found 
did he attempt to resist his growing passion ;/the means of entertaining each other in secret 
he gave himself up to it without reserve | and renewing the solemn vows they had ex- 
The gentle Philippina on her side was not less|changed. Ny, they went further; for they 
deeply smitten. Minehold had an excellent! agreed that since with prudent management it 
character, was handsome in his person, agreea-| was just possidle for Minehold to maintain a 
ble in his conversation, and above all an un-! wife upon his professional gains, the matter 
wearied dancer, which was a great recommen-! mizht be mentioned to the lady’s father ; as 
dation to the young lady. He had very good | he would be released from the expense of 
abilities, and the progress he had made in his} maintaining her, and no thought would be en- 
profession was already such as to give assur-|tertained of asking for so much asa shilling of 
ance of his rising in it to great eminence : but} portion. 
alas! for the present he had no private fortune ;| The communication, however, it was agreed 
his professional gains were his sole means of! should not be made by the parties themselves, 
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subsistence,—and could such a man aspire to! but through the intervention of a confidential a? 
the hand of Philippina! Where was to be friend, who, when requested to undertake it, ae 
found the means of reimbursing the expenses} gladly engaged to open the matter in proper v 
of her education which Nettervilie expected form, and solicit of Mr. Philip Ambrose Net- re 
before he would accept any one as a son-in law !/terville the hand of his daughter in marriage f 


Love, however, is aspiring; and the lover! for Mr. Advocate Minehold —“ He will suc- 
was unfortunately presented with so fair an oc: ceed,” whispered fsttering Hope in the ears of 
casion for disclosing his passion to the object the lovers; while Love, still more ready at 
of it, at a ball where they met, that he could delusion said in stronger terms, “ He must suc- j 
restrain himself no longer; and the whole! ceed.” by 
secret of his heart was laid open. Philippina,} Alas, poor lovers !—had ye been content ; 
poor Philippina! was not in a much better! with the sweet enjoyment of a secret tender * 
situation, She had found the excellent young! courtship which was already yours, ye might 
advocate so extremely agreeable, that notwith-|long have maintained it undisturbed. But *% 
standing the inlifference she was desirous of| love, | have said, is aspiring ; and no sooner 7 
maintaining, her heart was insensibly wholly! was the aspiring thought entertained that the 
surrendered to him ; and the expressive silence! father’s consent to the union ye wished might 
with which she listened to the ardent declara- | be obtained, and a resolution taken to put the t 


: tion of his passion was to him the most pleas-! solidity of the foundation of that hope to the | 
: ing assurance he had not pleaded in vain, In| proof, than all your flattering visions were | 
A Short both parties were so transpor:ed,—the | dispersed in empty air. Upon the first hint 

j one with having disclosed the important secret,|on the subject given to the stern father, he, 

2 the other with the assurance that she was be | without even entering upon a calculation, pe- 


loved by the only man against whom she had iremptorily refused listening to any thing of the 
not been able to secure her heart,—-that they | kind, abusing the poor adyocate as a shameless é, 
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Beggar, and strictly prohibiting his daughter’s of making any bequest of them was too revol: 
ever thinking of going toa ball again. the, ing ever to he harboured, and she died le: ving 
grief and anguish which this cruel defeat of all) to the laws alone the disposal of what she had 
their hopes occasioned the youny couple., accumulated. 
heightened by the reflection that it was huiried) Efow Jong a time migh! have elapsed before 
on by their own imputience, will be easily ima- | Black Tom thought proper to disclose the se- 
gined. The oniy consolation that now remain- cret of his mistress’s decease it Is im possible 
ed to them was in that last refuce of despairing, to determine ; but he was spared the troubie 
lovers—a secret correspondence: this was) ‘of dispersing the usual circular notice sent 
successfully carried on through the interven-| Hround to relations and friends upon such an 
tion of the confidential friend and an old wo-| occasion, by the drummer entering the room 
man who had formerly teen nurse to Philip- | swearing and cursing most furiously, the very 
pina. day on which this affecting circumstance took: 
Leave we awhile these tender turtle-doves| piace, that coming at the usual dinner hour he 
to pour out their hearts to each other in soft) found not the slightest preparations going for- 
and melting complaints, and turn we once) ward for this most importa concern of our 
more to an object of a less soft and tender na-| lives. Poor Tom looked him very piteously 
ture—to Madame Barbara Alicia Kreutzer. vin the face, pointing to his mistress, with whom 
The splendid, dazzling, meteor-like seven) he seemed well aware all was pot quite right, 
years war had now run through about the half The drummer was for a moment mute with 
of its career, when a whole regiment of the) astonishment at beholding his hostess a lifeless 
troops of the Germanic body were sent to win-| corpse ; but being avery honest fellow, though 
ter in the town where lived the amiuvble pair a little given to swearing and cursing, be did 
whose adventures we are endeavouring to im- not avail himselfof the information he had thus 
mortalize. The town was small, and the regi-| casually acquired, as he certainly might have 


‘ment was large ; so that every house was obli-' done, to secure to himself any purt of her 


ged to partake in the burthen of having the) property now within his reach. No, he hasten- 
soidiers quartered upon them. It fell to the} ed immediately to his officer to inform him of 
lot of Madame Barbara Alicia to have the! what hid happened ; while the latter, after 
entertainment of a subaltern officer, two come, ascending the staircaise to assure himself that 
mon soldiers. and a drummer forced upon her ;| what he had heard was true, proceeded to give 
—what sort of entertainment they received the necessary information upon the subject to 
may easily be imagined. ithose whom he conceived most interested in it, 
In fact, what with the anxiety she experien-| These were two distant cousins, jovial gay 
ced from the sums she found herself daily, young mea, who, though sensible that they 
compelled to disburse in supplies for her new) were her nearest relations, had never paid any 
guests, of food, fuel, candles and straw for court to her, or even thought for a moment of 
their beds, with something in addition to their| her vast wealth. To them, however, nature 
ordinary fare for a Sunday dinner, and her still) and the laws now consigned the first cares ne- 
greater anxiety lest these formidable marau-,cessary upon sucb an occasion, —searching for 
ders should some day take it into their heads) a wil! and providing for the old lady’s interment. 
to visit her money chest, when even Black | Taking with them two other persons, as witnes- 
Tom might not be able to defend it ;—what! ses that the search was fuirly conducted, every 
with these anxieties, and the increasing inroads! corner of the ruined castle was ransacked, even 
by the elements from the increasing dilapida-! to endangering the lives of the searchers in 
ted state of her habitation, she was actually! visiting parts which seemed at every moment 
thrown into a violent fit of sickness. A doctor) ready to fall over their heads. This search 
was sent for; but she soon found that between being made, no will could be found ; and it re- 
his fees and ‘he medicines and warm clothing mained only for the two young cousins to take 
he ordered her, this was on indulgence far be-. | possession of what the law awarded to them. 
yond her slender means to support, and in a! Willing to pay every possible respect to the 
week he was dismissed. The legacy- -hunters! deceased, however little deserved on her part, 
were now more as-iduous than ever in paying she was handsomely interred without ridiculous 
their court, fully convinced that the time was ostentation, and Black Tom was sent into the 
not far off when they should reap the rich re. country to the care of a worthy farmer and his 
ward of their assiduities. They were right in wife, with a pension for his support during 
so much as that the feriod of her woes was the remainder of bis days, while a provision 
arrived ; for notwithstanding the dismissal of! was made for the officer, the soldiers, and the 
the doctor on the tenth day from her seizure, drummer, at a public house in the town, that 
she stole silently and quietly out of the world, the wretched falling mansion might be totally 
Black Tom only being present to receive her’ evacuated. 
last sigh. They were wrong in expecting to! For sometime after the old lady’s death bit- 
receive the recompense of their attentions ; ter murmurings and complainings were heard 
for as she could not bear the idea of being; about the town from the legacy-hunters, who 
separated from her beloved stores, the thought; had experienced so severe a disappointment. 
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Nothing but epithets of the wretched old hag,| Some unseen, unknown source of wealth she 
the niggardly scurvy oid witch, were now be | must have had; and it was scarcely ever that 
stowed upon her, who had formerly been de-) such ideas as that of the Magic Dollar got into 
sienated as the froor good old lady! and a| gene eral circulation without some foundation 
grudging account was mede out of ihe money)in fact. In any case no harm would accrue 
that had gone to paying court toher, for which) from sifting the heirs a litthe upon the matter, 
the ungrateful wreich never made any return! and this might be done rather with the oppear- 
whatever. Some even affected to belicve that] once of joke than of entertaining any scrious 
she had not come fairly by her death, but that! beliefin it. From the moment that this idea 
the cousins had dealt with Black Tom, who.| got possession of him, his brain was incessantly 
being an agent of the evil one, had wrung her| at work upon it; til at last he persuaded him- 
neck slyly with his feet ;—wand this they said|setf firmly of the reality of the Alagic Dollar, 
was the more probable, since Tom was the! and burned with an irresistible desire to obtain 
only witness of her last moments. Afier these} possession of it: he even determined within 
complaints had been vented by some, and the} himself, that since the heirs were a couple of 
justice of them canvassed by others, for three] gey thoughtless young men they might easily 
or four weeks, neither mistress nor dog was| be wheedied out of it. 
thought of more, He began by asking them one day whether 
A question now arose with the heirs, what} they had found any curious coins among the 
should, or could be done with the old ruined| stores of their deceased relation, since it was 
castle. It was offered to sale; but for some| always teported that she had many which were 
time no purchaser could be found ; the materi-| very curious; and as he was collecting a cabie 
wls of which it was composed were in such a|net of coins, he should be happy to purchase 
state of decay that they would not even pay the| what she had left, if they would be willing to 
expense of pulling itdown. At length, howev-!|sell them. They answered that indeed they 
er, a purchaser arose from a quarter whence} had not found any; not even the Magic Dollar, 
perbaps he might be the least expected. |they added with a laugh, knowing the reports 
The only person who had shown the least; concerning it which had been current in the 
disposition to treat Madame Buirbsra Alicia’s|town. Mr. Phitip Ambrose affected te join 
memory with respect was Mr. Philip Ambrose! the laugh, and said, as if jokingly, “ Nay, sup- 
Netterville. He had always expressed himself, posing you had found it, no one could have 
in her life time with much deference towards! expected you to part with it again: though 
her ;——“* She is an excellent saving managing! you might have been scrupulously nice about 
woman,” he would say ; * a worthy citizen of making use of any thing reputed of Satanic 
the Holy Roman Empire, a deserving mem-) origin, grotitude must have made you chensh 
ber of the great Germanic body.” At her) it with care, considering the obligations you 
death he began to calculate, from the reporte d (owe to It. 
amount of the property she had left, and from! The young men laughed again ;— No, by 
what he knew of the revenues that came into Heaven,” they said, © if the old lady had such 
her possession at the death of her husband.) a thing she must have hid it, like a magpye, in 
how much she must have saved «ennually. some hole or corner of her tumbledown man- 
Dividing the property ltefi by the number of sion, or buried it in the earth at the bottom of 
yeurs it had been accumulating, he found that! the cellar, for nothing like it could they ever 
her savings must have been at least a thousand fund.’ A new dawn of light here burst upon 
rix dollars every year, allowing for the accu-| the mind of our old usurer. The dollar had 
mulation by interest and compound interest.'not been found, and it might be concealed 
Now this was a sum so far beyond what her) somewhere about the house : indeed this was 
ostensible revenues could possibly allow, that) most probably the case, since a curefulold lady, 
his brain, ever at work, immediately recurred) like the deceased, would hardly trust such a 
to her reputed supernatural resources in the treasure in any but some very secure spoty 
Black Dog and the Magic Dollar. Yor the| where no one could have reaily access, or 
dog, he could not believe him any thing more| where they could not think of looking for any 
than a real genuine spaniel ; be could not per thing of value. There was an easy and obvi- 
suade himself. since his own merits must be! ous mode of ascertaining this ;—the house was 
equal to hers in the eyes of the arch-fiend. that, upon sale, it might be purchased for a trifle, 
the latter would have shown her such a decided and he should have nothing to do but carefully 
preference, and wholly neglected him; no,| to examine itat his leisure. This was resolved 
assuredly his favours would have been more on: he proposed the purchase to the present 
equally divided, and he should have enjoyed, owners, offering the smallest sum for it that he 
the patronage of one of his imps under the) thought would be accepted ; and the heirs, re- 
form of a black cat, a monkey, or something | | Joi ed to get the frail tenement off their hands 
of the kind. 'on almost any terms, eagerly caught at the of- 
The supernatural agency of the dog was/|fer; so that the bargain was instantly conciu- 
then wholly rejected.— But the Magic Dollar: '\ded, and the deed of transfer drawn up aid 
What was to be thought of the Magic Dollar ?| signed by both particss 















































Beholdthen Mr, Philip Ambrose Netterville 
sole possessor of the mansion of his deceased 
prototype ; and, as he trusted, of the main 
source to which she owed her vast wealth. 
The joke soon spread through the town, of the 
motive which induced him to part with evena 
small portion of his wealth in a purchase which 
to a reasonable people seemed so unprofitable ; 
for the two young men smoked the trutb,and had 
no doubt that what they hac suygested was the 
occasion of the old usurer’s being so desirous 
to get possession of such miserable dilapidated 
premises. Such a joke was much too good to 
keep it selfishly tothemselves; and they amus- 
ec] their acquaintance with it in the first in- 
stance, whocirculatiog it sull more extensively 
by the time the deeds were signed and posses- 
sion given, the matter became the general 
amusement of the town. 

The new owner resolving not to be in any 
way in‘errupted or impeded in his researches, 
gave up the management of his own dweiling 
for a week entirely to his daughter, even at the 
hazard of her taking advantage of his absence 
to admit her lover as a visitor, end went him- 
seif to his new one, carrying with him a pick- 
axe, a space. and whatever other implements 
or tools appeared necessary for the prosecution 
of his researches. He began by examiniog 
the room which the old lady inhabited for the 
latter part of her Ife, and in which she breath- 
ed her last, but nothing was to be found ; he 
next proceeded ‘o the garret in which she had 
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be in possession of the secret where the dollar 
was to be found? ‘Then another question 
would arise, in what way he was to be dealt 
with to draw the secret from him ? 

The worthy gentieman sat upon the end of 
his bed—for he had not provided himself with 
any other seat—revolving these things in his 
mind, and seriously thinking of endeavouring 
to open a negotiation the next day for the pur- 
chase of Black Tom, till he heard the clock 
of a neighbouring turret sound the solemn 
hour of midnight 

At this awful moment his ears were sud- 
denly assailed with a violent noise like the rat- 
Uing of chains, and a stamping like that ofthe 
feet of horses was heard in the long passage 
leading to the chamber where he was : ali this 
Was moreover accompanied by the most fear- 
ful and melancholy how!ings and groanings. 
Sounds so alarming were enough to appal the 
stoutest heart ; andthat of Mr. Philip Ambrose 
Netterville palpitated with terror to such a 
degree that it seemed ready to burst through 
the case in which it was inclosed. He had had 
the precaution to bring with him a large pad- 
lock with which the door was made fast ;—but 
what could the strongest locks and bolts avail 
aruinst the intruders which he now expected 
every moment to burst into the room, and 
which could not be of mortal mould! He 
crossed and blessed himseif a thousand times, 
falling devoutly on his knees to implore the 
proiection of St. Ambrose, his patron saint. 





formerly lived, but met with no better success ; 
afterward by degrees every part was searched, 
not a hole nor cranny escaped—still to n» pur- 
pos: <A: last he descended to the ceilar, 
where he dug up the earth, looking and grub- 
bing into every spadcful as it was turned up— 
but all was equelly unproductive ; and he re- 
tired for the night to a miserable bed with 
which he had furnished the old lady’s state 
apartment, exceedingly perplexed and discon- 
certed. He had still no doubt that the dollar 
Was somewhere about the house ; but the ques- 
tion was, how to discover the piace of its con- 
cealment. At first he thought of having the 
house pulled down; but so small an object 
as a dollar might easily be lost among the rub- 
bish without its being perceived by any body ; 
or the people Whom he must employ in level. 


Stul the noises continued : he even thought at 
intervals that he distinguished voices, and 
heard his own name repeatediy pronounced, 
combined with the words Magic Dollar ; and 
his fears suggested that a whole legion of the 
agents of his Satanic majesly were come in 
wrath to carry him away, because he had con- 
ceived the arrogant project of possessing a 
treasure never intended to bless any other than 
his august predecessor in the apartment: the 
howls he heard sometimes resembling those 
of a dug, he imputed them to Black Tom, and 
had no doubt that it would be his doom to be 
torn to pieces by that hideous animal. 

Still the noises continued. Yet, to his as- 
tonishment, no attempt was made to burst into 
the chamber ; and his courage being somewhat 
fortified by perceiving this, he even thought 


ling the edifice with the ground, finding the|for a moment, since they would not come to 


treasure might conceal it :—the house might 


him, of opening the door and presenting him- 


then be pulled down in vain. Some other|self before them. In the first place, however, 
scheme must be thought of; and his busy|he had no light; and in the next place, if he 


thoughts soon began to direct themselves to- 
wards Black Tom, 
wholly rejected the idea of his being any thing 


more than a true, literal, genuine member of 


the canine body, yet he now began to question 
himself whether there might not really be 
something of supernatural agency about him ? 
whether he might not have been the dragon 
appointed by the donor to guard the goiden 
ficece,—whether he consequently might not 


had one, a little more reflection suggested that 


Though he had hitherto|¢he éetter part of valour wae discretion ;—so 





he thought it best to remain where he was. 
At length the clock struck one + ina moment 
the noises ceased, all was silent as the grave. 
At first this silence remained more awful than 
even the late tumult, and he seemed unable to 
stir, or lie down on his bed and endeavour to 
sleep: but an hour having passed, the clock 
striking two, and every thing being still quiet; 















he ventured to stretch himself at his length, 
when he soon sunk into repose, nor woke ull 
the morning light was shining full upon him. 


His first impulse on awakening was to fly | 


from the diabolical mansion, never more to 
return, and to commence the rasure of the 
building that very day. A little reflection, 
however. effected a total change in his pur- 
pose. That the noises he had heard proceed- 
ei from the Satanic legions employed to guard 
the treasure, he had not the least doubt; but 
it was ulso manifest that the old lady his pro- 
totype must by some means or other have con- 
ciliated the good will of these beings, since 
she had never been molested by them. Might 
it not therefore be possible for him to gain 
them over to his interest, and accomplish his 
purpose through their intervention? After 
mature deliberation, he resolved to watch at 
least one more night in the house, and see 
what was to be done, taking every possible 
precaution against the worst that might happen. 
(Concluded in our nezt.) 
ssseallienes 


Tie Plower Girl. 


Let humble merit learn from this, that gold 
Is much too poor a thing to purchase worth, 
That men of mind regard with feelings cold, 
Her, who can boast no more than gilded earth. 


“Pray buy a nosegay of a poor orphan ‘” 
said a female voice, in a plaintive and melodi- 
ous tone, as I was passing the corner of a nar- 
row street. I turned hastily, and beheld a girl 
of fourteen, whose drapery, though ragged, 
was clean, and whose form was such as a pain- 
ter might have chosen for a youthful Venus. 
Her neck, without covering, was white as 
snow: and her features, though not regularly 
beautiful, were interesting, and set off by a 
transparent complexion; her eyes, dark and 
intelligent, were shaded by loose ringlets of a 
raven black, and poured their sweetly supplica- 
ting beams through the silken shade of very 
long lashes. On one arm hunga basket full 
of roses, and the other was stretched out to- 
wards me with one of the rose buds. I put 
my hand into my pocket, and drew out some 
silver— Take this, my pretty girl,” said I, 
putting it into hers; “and may that God. who 
is the father of the fatherless, be the preserver 
of your existence, and your virtue! Virtuous 
poverty is no crime.” 

I was turning from her, when she suddenly 
caught my withdrawn hand: and putting it to 
her lips, burst into a flood of tears. The ac- 
tion, and the look which accompanied it, touch- 
ed my soul; it melted at the artless gratitude 
of this poor Flower girl, and a drop of sy mpa- 
thy fell from my cheeks, “ Forgive me sir,” 
said she, recovering from her transport, while 
a sweet blush diffused itself over her lovely 
face, “* my heart was full of what it could not 
express ; nature impelled me to so free an ac- 
tion. You will pardon the effect it had on me, 
when I tell you they were the first kind words 
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I have heard since I lost all that was dear to 
me on earth.” A_ sob interrupted her dis- 
course ; she stopped, and wept silently; then 
raising up her face from the handon which she 
had laid it, “Oh sir! | have no father! no 
mother! no relation! Alas! I have no friend 
in the world !”? Choked with her emotions, she 
was silent for a moment before she could pro- 
ceed. My only friend is God! on him | 
rely ! I submit to his will. I only pray that I 
may support with fortitude, the miseries I am 
born to experience! ‘To him, kind sir, this 
heart shall always pray for you. May that 
God forever protect you !” added she, drop- 
ping a courtesy, full of humility and native 
grace, as she retired, I returned her benedic- 
tion, and went on. 

“ And can I thus leave this poor creature ?”’ 
said 1, as I walked pensively on, ‘Can | leave 
her forever, without emotion? what have I 
done for her, that can entitle me to her prayers ? 
Preserved her a few days from death ; but that 
is all! And shall I quit thee, fair flower, to see 
thee no more! to be blown down by the rude 
blast of adversity ! to be cropped by some cru- 
el spoiler! to droop thy lovely head beneath 
the blight of early sorrow! No! thou hast 
been reared on some happier bank ; thou hast 
been nurtured by the sweet tear of maternal 
affection ; thou hzst once blushed beneath the 
cheering sun of domestic content, and under it 
thou shalt bloom again!” I turned as | 
spoke : my heart beat with its sweet purpose. 
I saw the beautiful Fiower girl before me. I 
caught her hand ; the words of triumphant 
virtue burst from my lips. 

“ Come, thou lovely, deserted girl! come 
and add one more to the lovely groupe who 
call me father! Their home shall be thine; 
thou shalt share their comforts; thou shalt be 
taught with them, that virtue their father tries 
to practice!” She stopped me; her eyes 
flashed with a frantic joy; she flung herself 
on her knees before me, and burst into a flood 
of rapturous tears. I raised her in my arms, 
I hushed her eloquent gratitude ; I led her to 
a home of happiness and piety. She loves my 
children ; she loves their father ; and the poor 
orphan Flower girl is now the wife of my son. 














‘* Of man, what see we but his station here.” 
Pohn Rutledge, 

One of the signers of the federal constitu- 
tion, took an early and distinguished part in 
support of the liberties of his country at the 


commencement of the American revolution, 
He was a member of the first congress which 


met at Philadelphia in 1774. His extraordi- 
nary powers, extensive knowledge, and irre- 
sistible eloquence, can be estimated by the high 
encomium bestowed on him by the celebrated 
Patrick, Henry, of Virginia, who declared that 
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in the first congress, when there was as bril- | ences of the civil authority. So mild and con- 
liant a display of talent as was ever exhil rited j ciliating were all his actions, that obedience 
ina collected body of legislators, “ that he} went hand in hand with coinmmand; and the 
shone with superior lustre.”” Being asked on) ardour of zeal seemed rather to solicit service 
his return to his native state, * what had been than seck the means of avoiding it. 
done by the representatives of the nation; This eminent patriot and able statesman 
what kind of men composed that illustrious | died January 23, 1800, 
body, and particularly whom he thought the =" 
greatest man !” he replied, “ if you speak of| MISCELLANEOUS. | 
eloquence, John Rutledge, of South Carolina, | =e —_— 
ariety we still pursue, 
is the greatest orator ; but if you speak of in- | ** Tn pleasure seek for something new.’ 
formation and sound judgment, codoned Wash-| —-—- 
ington is unyuestionably the greatest man on) A Mragnient. 
the floor.” Of his decision of character there} I stood within a church-yard, and saw a new 
can exist no doubt. i made grave, round which were gathered m: any 
it was strongly exemplified at the very com-| mourning hearts ; forms of loveliness, in pure 
mencement of the revolutionary contest.! celestial white, like beautcous seraphs, stood 
When the vote to appoint deputies to a con-) around that grave, and as the last green sod 
tinental congress was carried in the assembly | closed o’er the form of her they loved, they 
of South Carolina, propositions were imme: | scattered flowers of fragrance over her, and 
diately introduced, for instructing the dele-| turned with weeping eyes away—Oh ! I have 
gates to what point it was admissible for them | seen the great, in all their pomp, borne to the 
to pledge the concurrence of the province to| tomb, but the sweet tribute of affection spoke 
such measures as might be proposed for gene-; more unto my soul than all the pageantrics 
yal adoption. | that mourn departed pride. 

John Rutledge, with great ability contended,) But there was one sad mourner, who re- 
that unless unshackled by restraint, and allow-| mained to weep alone, in anyuish, o’er the 
ec to act at discretion, that their power to do! spot, that held the dearest object of her soul— 
good would be inadequate to the energies! and hers indeed were tears of agony. She 
which the crisis dernanded ; and being asked, knelt upon that cold green turf, and her con- 
“ what ought we to do then with these men, vulsive lip did seem petitioning heaven to grant 
should they make a bad use of the power dele-! her strength to bear her lot unmurmuring. 
gated to them !”’ he replied, “ hang them.” Her prayer was o’er—she pressed her lips 

When the temporary constitution of South! unto that grave, and, childless, arose, to bend 
Carolina was established in March, 1776, he! her aged steps unto her desolate home—and 
wus appointed its president, and commander- as she went, I saw the tears upon her withered 
in-chief of the colony. He continued in this | cheek fall fast—my heart was full—I turned 
station till the adepuon of the new constitution | me to the grave she’d left. 
in March, 1778, to which he refused to give) It lay o’ershaded by a beauteous willow that 
his assent. He was opposed to it, because it; seemed to bend in mournfulness o’er her who 
annihilated the council, reducing the legisla- slept beneath. The roses scattered over it 
tive authority from three to two branches, and) were fast, fast fading, and I thought them em- 
was too democratic in its features. | blems of her fate. 

in 1779, however, he was chosen govenor,| I gazed till tears came o’er my eyes, to 
with the authority, in conjunction with the! think that one so lovely once, was now a prey 
council, to do whatever the public safety re-| for worms; and oh! I blushed that man’s base 
quired. He soon after took the field at the| perfidy had caused it. She had loved, and 
head of the militia. His zeal and activity | loved, with all of woman’s faith, one who seem- 
never knew abatement. His decision in re-|ed to give her heart for heart, and she was 
fusing to sanction the abandunment of the fort| happy. —One eve she, with accustomed fond- 
on Sullivan’s Island, on the approach of the) ness,watched his looked forapproach, it passed 
fieet of Sir Peter Parker, must for ever redound; away—he came not. She sighed—another— 
to his honour, as the resistance of the intrepid} and another pass’d, and still he came not— 
garrison completely changed the plans of the | her sparkling eye grew dim and that bright 
enemy, and they precipitately withdrew to, cheek that shamed the blushing rose, soon lost 
New-York. lits bloom. She would not doubt his love, and 

But to his guidance of the helm of govern-: flattering hope still lingered round ber heart. 
ment, during the most calamitous scenes of, At last she heard that he she loved was wed- 
the war within the state, is in a great degree! ded !—she wept not—her hopes were crushed, 
to be attributed the successes ultimately ob-| yet she upbraided not ;—but she would wander 
tained over a powerful and triumphant enemy. | to those s##// dear haunts, where she had roved 
He at a very early period, perceived the supe-| with him in happier hours, and gaze on them 
rior ability of general Greene to direct every | F in melancholy anguish. On one bright morn, 
military operation, and with indefatigable in-| when birds were warbling soft notes of joy, 
dustry, seconded his yiews with all the influ-! and nature’s loveliest smile was shed upon the 
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scene—-she wandered forth unto the well! more exact idea of a man. Boldness, enter. 
known spot, hallowed in the remembrance of! prise, activity, proud impatience, and a perse- 
former bliss, and there reclined her wasted, vering and determined spirit, are plainly mark- 
form. |ed upon his countenance, and expressed by 
A tear of sadness glistened on her check, as!every motion of his body. 
thoughts of other days rushed o’er her neers) — 
and as she raised her tearful eyes to heaven, DPD ragment. 
and crossed her sull fair arms upon her breast,! The morn of life was cheerful as the singing 
she seemed a seraph from those realms above. ' of birds, and lovely as the opening of spring— 
She prayed—and prayed for blessings on him) not a cloud arose to mar its beauty or obscure 
who caused her anguish—and then she wish-| the bright sun of innocence and youth— every 
ed to die—to go in that blest moment to the | sense was gratified, every flower was sweet, 
peaceful grave. Her wish was heard, and her! and every rose without a thorn. Every kiss 
celestial soul, breathing forgiving tenderness, | was a pledge of affection, and every friend was 


winged its calm flight to heaven,—dlbum. ‘true. My cheeks were then blooming with 
i health, and my eyes glistened with happiness. 

Things ¥% never saw. | But alas ! the charm is broken, the scene is 

I never saw a yambler who would not tell a) changed, the flowers have lost their fragrance, 
——tib, (fhe was hard run. ‘and on every rose J have found a thorn. 


I never saw an old bachelor offer courtship Fricnds, who were dear, have departed, and 
to an old maid 5 nor a young girl accept of a! nothing is left me but the melancholy recol- 


foor old bachelor. lection of joys that are fled. Grief has stolen 
[ never saw a widow refuse marrying onthe rose from my cheeks, and my eyes overflow 
account of her age. : with tears. Buta little while and my sorrows 
I never saw a man thrive by the plough, | will be over and forgotten—my heart strings, 
who did not either hold or drive. | which are now strained with anguish, will then 
— ‘thrill with rapture—my friends, which | have 


There seems to be some congeniality be-' lost, will be restored, and our affection will be 
tween a fine form and a virtuous mind. When! as pure and as lasting as the paradise which we 
we meet an individual in the walks of life who! shall inhabitethe lively flowers, which are 
unites pleasing manners with beauty of person,! now withered and gone, will be revived with 
there is none that can withhold from him the! increased beauty—no more will the lily and the 
meed of approbation. But ifon a further ac- rose, When sparkling with the morning dew, 
quaintance we discover that his principles are! he an emblem of sorrowing virtue, for every 
unsound, his feelings perverted, and his habits gale will waft happiness, and every zephyr 
so many hypocritical assumptions, we are | fragrance. 
compelled to turn ourselves away in CisgUSt. | seamen , a — 
It is like the traveller who copies afar off, SUMMARY. 
a pleasant grove of orange trees, quivering in 
the western breeze. The Wage of the ut ly-seven persons, besides the editors and clerks, and 
rivals the beams of the rosy Sun ; the frag ‘ance | works up J00 reams of paper per week. 
of the branches scents the whole atmosphere. | Cooper’s novels are about to be published in Germany 
The traveller approaches in rapture and dis-|in an edition similar to a recent one of the works of 
covers it the haunt of serpents, wild beasts, or, S¢ott- sie : 
wilder indians. Such, too often, is the result A new weekly paper, super royal in size, entitled the 


f cultivated : ae intl srld “* Vermont Advocate,” has been established in Royal- 
of cullivated acquiantance in the world, ‘ton, in that state, by Wyman Spooner, late editor of the 


— | Vermont Journal 
A poor country hawker being lately detected| Fire.—-About five o’clock on Wednesday morning 
in England in the act of shooting a butcher the 27th ult. the large building formerly occupied by 
‘ ‘ ° : : IR + Patters as ¢ ’ ' ’. ; aioe 
bird, was taken before a justice. “ So, fellow, Robert Patterson, as a Woolen Factory, in the rear 


: gee ‘ : lof the Methodist Episcopal Church, in this City was 
(cried Mittimus,) youthiwk fitto shoot without Ansarieved tiv-dtaen, piscoy ’ y 
a licence, do youf’”? “ Oh, no, your honour,; There is a new Post-Offiee established in the town of 
(cried the offender.) I havea licence for Aawk- Hunter, Greene county, by the name of East Hunter, 


ing 3” so saying, he handed him his pediar’s Samuel Huestis, Post Master. 
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Printing —The National Intelligencer employs nine- 


licence, and the bird shot being proved a daw, | a 
the man was discharged. MARRIED, 


; 
' 
| 


On Sunday evening, the 24th ult. by the Rev. Mr, 


S 


iM Mr. Al ler A. Gl i Miss M 

. ° . . AJiyers, Vir. Alexé ht. ; inter, to iiss Marga- 

Bolivar.—He is a very small, thin man, with, st sechisiien ae of hibuen. vine i asin - 
. é 3 a ( Aival . 


the appearance of greal personal activity 5 bis} Qn the 19th ult. in the town of Ghent, Mr. Edward 
face is well formed, but furrowed with fatigue’! Barber, of this city, to Miss Eliza Teal, of the tormer 
and anxiety. The fire of his quick black eye place. 
is very remarkable. He wears a large musta-| edught . . ; ; 
chien, and tis hale ia dark aod Jine. After! In this city, on Saturday the 25d ult. after a lingering 
oy Oa lees ar = one oo ows 5° ‘illness of about one year, George Bolles, son of Richard 
Many opportuniues of seeing him, I may Say | Bolles of this place, in the 40th year of his age. 
that I never met with a face which gave mea} On Monday the 18th ult. a child of Mr-Jainev Nobte. 


DIED, 
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POETRY. 








ADDRESS 
To the Patrons of the Rurat Repository on the 
New- Year, 


THE earth again, with steady pace hath run, 
Iler custom’d annual circuit, round the sun; 
And now, alternate sway’d by hope and fear, 
We gladly hail a new, we hope, a happier year. 
How many visionary hopes of Youth are fled, 
And with the last, repose amid the dead !— 

The hopes of Youth are ever on the rise— 

As springs the bow of promise in the skies, 

With all its golden, beauteous tints array’d, 

So spring his hopes, and as its tints they fade. 
Yet still again, and yet again, they rise, 

And still they fall, like meteors from the skies: 
Borne on the ebbing stream of Time away, 
They sink beneath stern nature's sad decay ; 
But with them cares, and sorrows too, are borne, 
And troubled days, with laughing hours have flown. 


The year that’s past had spots of sunny light, 
Tho’ oft o’ershadow'd by the hue of night: 

Full many a friend belov’d, now sleeps in death, 
Who hail’d the year gone by, with gladsome breath; 
Full many a wedding, doth its annals grace— 
And many a crime, their black’ned page deface. 
Rapine and murder oft have stalk’d abroad, 
And men have dar’d blaspheme a holy God ; 
But fell Intemp’rance bears the palm away, 

It rules with fearless and despotick sway ; 

‘The mind before it doth in ruins lie, 

And fortune, health and comfort quickly fly : 
Yet, it is not our purpose here to scan, 

The follies, or the faults, of wayward man; 
O’er each, we Charity’s broad mantle throw— 
The gift of sweet Repentance may he know— 
May her bright tears the stains of guilt efface, 
And his be ev’ry virtue—ev'ry grace ; 

Till cheer’d by Hope, on wings of Faith, he rise, 
And join the heav’nly choir, beyond the skies. 


Now, let us dash away each gath’ring tear, 

And hail with joy the smiling, new-born year !— 
It comes, the waters from its Lethean spring, 

‘To pour on sorrows which our bosoms wring— 

It comes, to bear upon its flowing tide, 

The griefs and cares which our proud bosoms hide. 
What, though stern Winter now doth rule the scene, 
And Spring’s delightful forms no more are seen !— 
What tho’ he guide his storm-dispensing car, 

And summer birds have fled to climes afar! 

Yet not with Summer birds or forms of Spring, 

Do blossoms of th’ immortal mind take wing ; 
Spring's ** leafy honors” blighting frosts consume, 
Aud quickly fades bright Summer’s lovely bloom : 
But sunny thoughts spring up and wake at will, 
Through all the varied year, we have them still. 
Ail seasons their peculiar pleasures boast, 

And Winter, thou hast thine, if not the most ; 
When friends are circled round the blazing hearth, 
Tho’ storms are heard without, within is mirth: 
Pale sickness flies before thy gelid reign, 

And health appears with all her smiling train; 
‘The rosy cheek, the laughter beaming eye, 

‘Tbe sunny smile and harmless revelry. 

In Winter too, from the instructive page, 

We a'ean th’ events of ev'ry clime and ace~ 





| 
| 





With pleasant chat, we while the hours away, 
And spite of frost and snow, we still are gay. 


Kind Patrons, it has been your Carrier’s task, 

To hand to you the mental food you ask ; 

Tho’ it doth not within his province lay, 

To, bring the news of battles far away, 

Tell when the blood-stain’d crescent waves on hig). 
And Grecian patriots, self-devoted, die ; , 
Or when the cross doth proudly rise again, 

And ‘Turkish hosts by Grecia’s sons ace slain : 

Yet o’er my page looks many a sparkling eye, 

lo find the story of the nuptial tie ; 

The mournful register of death I bear, 

A sad memoria! found too often there : 

With no loud knell his triumphs I prociaim, 

But silent pass, and leave the victim’s name. 

My Miscellaneous sheet is too, well stor’d, 

With various fruits from Fancy’s plenteous board: 
Her magic hand, the incidents hath wrought, 
With which its num‘rous Moral Tales are frau 
The Trav ller’s mite my humble pages grace, 
And Biographic sketches there we trace. 

The Muse, my columns decks with gems and flowers, 
Haply, unaided by a Byron's pow’rs; 

Yet, native genius we should, fost’ring, raise, 
However humble, be its first essays. 


1 
¢ 
git. 


Perhaps you think it strange your Carrier dare, 
Vaunt of his paper with so vain an air ; 

But Patrons, tho’ I tell its merits here, 

I crave your notice, only once a year. 

No more my paper or myself I'l) praise— 

The proverb says, it goes but little ways: 

And now, there’s not much more for me to do, 

A brief apology, and then Adieu. 

If I’ve forgot your mansions, once or twice, 

I pray forgive, nor think it was a vice; 

May be ‘twas cold, or snow, or drenching rain, 
Or if twas not, dear Patrons don’t complain— 
Remember I’m a young and thoughtless boy, 

To whom, your frowns give pain,yoursmiles bring joy ~ 
A Happy New- Year friends, and now good by, 
Your patience, my dull rhymes no more shall try. 


THE CARRIER, 





i 
ENIGIMAS. 


** We know these things to be mere trifles.”’ 


Answer to the PUzZLES in our last. 
Puzz_LE 1.—Hope. 
Puzz_E u.—Cow-slip. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
In shining crimson clad, and uncontrol’d, 
I soon subdue the great, the rich, the bold; 
Oft when I come, I call for generous wine, 
And then perhaps depart,—such grace is mine $ 
To me great lords and princes tribute bring 
Of viands nice, and every dainty thing: 
Ungrateful I! on these fine things I dine, 
And straight these lords and princes I confine. 
II. 
Though unknown to all senses except to the sight 
Yet existence I claim by excluding the light. 





== ——————— = = — —— = . 


One Shilling a piece will be given at this office for the 
2d and 4th Numbers of the 2d Volume of this Paper. 





RURAL REPOSITORY. 





Is printed and published every other Saturday, at One 


Dollar per annum, payable in advance,by WILLIAM 
B.SVTODDARD,at Ashbel Stoddard’s Printing Office 
and Book Store, No. 135, Corner of Warren and 
Third Streets, Hudson—where communications way 


be left, or transmitted through the post-office. 








